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PROCEEDINGS 

OF THE 

ROYAL GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY 

AND MONTHLY KECOKD OF GEOGRAPHY. 

Sierra Leone and the Interior, to the Upper Waters of the Niger. 

By G. H. Garrett, Esq., Travelling Commissioner for the 
Colonial Office. 

(Read at the Evening Meeting, March 14th, 1892.) 

Map, p. 512. 

The approach to Sierra Leone from the sea in the daytime is extremely 
beautiful. On the right hand is the low lying Cape with its lighthouse, 
backed with dense foliage. And from this point to the anchorage of 

Freetown, four miles up the estuary, there is a succession of charming 
bays and creeks, their shores covered with dense foliage from the water's 

edge up to the hills, which rise at the back to a height of 1800 feet; 
and beyond them towers the Sugarloaf (so called from its shape), 
attaining to upwards of 2500 feet above the sea-level. The streets of 
Freetown are well planned, but the town itself is badly situated at the 
foot of the hills, which protect it from the pure south-westerly sea- 
breeze. The winds generally appear to eddy over the town, and to 
this the unhealthiness of Freetown is in some measure due. 

The colony of Sierra Leone extends from the Great Skarcies river on 
the north, to the Mano river on the south, with a coast line of about 200 
miles. Its rivers are the Great Skarcies, or Kolentang, with its affluents 
the Mabole and the Monko rivers, the Kokelle river (the estuary of 
which is the misnamed Sierra Leone river), the Kates or Ribbi river, 
the Bumpe, the Kaghboro, misnamed Cockboro river, the Yaltucker, 
the Bagrn, the Jong river, called in its upper part the Bampampana 
and Tia, the Bum and Kittam rivers, the Gallinas, the Sulima, and the 
Mano river, the latter forming the boundary between the colony and 
Liberia. The principal rivers are navigable for a distance of from 40 
to 50 miles from the coast, where the first falls are met; above this there 
are rapids in places, but no serious obstacle to navigation in the 

principal rivers for some days' journey. 
At an average distance of 80 to 100 miles from the coast the 
No. VII.?July 1892.] 2 h 
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434 SIERRA LEONE AND THE INTERIOR, 

mountains rise abruptly. The intervening alluvial plain is undulating, 
and composed, on the more elevated portions, of laterite ; the valleys con- 

sisting of a mixture of clay and sand. Much of this land is under water 

during the rains. Commencing on the coast line, the vegetation consists 
of a dense impenetrable bush, with numerous palm and other tall trees; 
this gradually gives way to large plains, covered with a cane grass 10 
to 12 feet in height, with a few trees (mostly the Lophira alata) in the 

higher portions. Nearing the mountains, the soil becomes darker and 
much richer, and here rice is prolific and the kola tree abounds. 

To the south of Freetown is Sherbro Island. The delta of the Jong, 
Bum Kittam, and Bagru rivers forms what is called the Sherbro river, 
and separates the island from the mainland. This delta is one vast 

mangrove swamp; foetid mud spits, submerged at every tide, are covered 
with mangrove trees, and form numerous islands, the home of the 
crocodile and water-fowl. Bonthe, the principal town and seat of 

government of the district, is situated at the east end of the island, and 
is about 100 miles from Freetown. The island itself is low lying, and 
intersected by numerous creeks, the so-called Black River dividing it in 
two. Except on its seaboavd, where it is fringed with mud banks 
covered with mangrove, the interior consists of undulating sand ridges 
lying parallel to the sea beach, the hollows of which are full of water. 

General Turner's Peninsula, separated from the mainland by the 
Bum Kittam river, has the same formation. The Kombura (a lagoon 
lying between the Gallinas and Sulima rivers) was a few years ago 
only protected from the open sea by broken sandbanks, and when the 
wind blew in freshly the passage was dangerous. To-day it is perfectly 
smooth, being separated from the ocean by a wide belt of sand. Sherbro 

Island, Turner's Peninsula, and the land for some distance inland along 
the sea-board as far as the Mano river, have been throvvn up at a very 
recent geological date by the action of the surf. The Gallinas river at 
times forces its way across the belt of sand, but as the rains cease, its 
current is diminished and the surf again throws up the sand, and blocks 

up the opening, the river water going along the lagoon and out to the 
ocean through the Sulima bar. The Kittam and the Bum rivers 

appear to have been thrown back in a similar way, and after flowing 
parallel to the sea for nearly 50 miles, and separated from it in places 
by only 400 or 500 yards of sand, eventually find an outlet through the 
She Bar entrance. Kase Lake, 50 miles up the Bum Kittam river, is a 
fine sheet of water, about eight miles long by 1^ broad. Its shores are 
much indented, and there are numerous islands in it, all clothed with 

vegetation. The bottom is sandy, and the water clear and bright?a 
lovely spot as regards scenery. 

The inhabitants of the Gbemna and Soro countries, particularly the 
former, are a fine race, the women being especially noted for their 

beauty, They appear to be a mixture of Gallinas and Mendis, with 
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TO THE UPPER WATERS OF THE NIGER. 435 

a dash of European blood, acquired presumably from the old Portu-- 

guese slavers. The Gallinas are closely allied to the Mandingos, whence 

they appear to have come. The Krims are a fine race, but inferior 
in physique; they speak Mendi. 

On Turner's Peninsula, and Sherbro Island, Sherbro is spoken; 
this is most difficult of acquisition by even the surrounding tribes, 
and, from all I can learn, is a distinct language. The Sherbros are 
a much lower type ; they are savage and morose in disposition, wear 
little clothing, and are very superstitious ; many of them are cannibals. 
At the back of these is the Mendi-speaking nation; a wild savage 
people, inferior in physique to the Gallinas, yet a sturdy warlike 
race. They supply the fighting men in all the wars in the sur? 

rounding country, hiring themselves out for a little cloth, tobacco, 
or ruin, and relying for recompense upon plunder. They would appear 
to fight for the love of fighting, and will, when hired, as readily 
attack their own people as any of the adjoining tribes. They are a 

light-hearted people, and my experience of them is that they are 

faithful, quickly attach themselves, and will stand steadily by you 
in the time of danger. They are hardworking, and will cheerfully 
undergo much privation, if fiimly, but kindly treated; but otherwise 

they are inveterate thieves (especially of anything eatable), and are 

very fond of singing and dancing, never tiring of the latter. 
The most important institution in the country is the " Porroh," a 

secret politico-religious society. The novitiate is secreted in the porroh 
bush for a varying time of one to four weeks. During this period he 
is tattooed, or rather marked, by cutting a pattern on the body, and he 
is given a name?his Porroh name. Wars are arranged and stopped; 
heirs to chiefdom approved or disapproved; and laws generally are made 

by the Porroh. Their decision (how arrived at I know not) is implicitly 
obeyed, and the power of the Porroh is thus despotic and supreme over 
the whole country. The government is similar to the old teudal system, 
the head men of the towns dispense justice in minor cases, more serious 
criines being brought before the king of the district. A medicine man 

generally proves the guilt or innocence of the accused by ordeals. These 
consist of taking a stone out of boiling oil or water, or picking up heated 
iron; if innocent, without receiving harm. Another ordeal is drinking 
a decoction of sass wood; this latter is, I believe, certain death unless 

immediately vomited. They are very superstitious, and firm believers 
in witchcraft. 

Land is easily obtained; the applicant simply tells the chief he is 

going to clear, that is, cut down the bush of a particular spot, and takes 
him a trifling present, such as a piece of cloth, or, if poor, a few kola 
nuts, and the fact of clearing the land?no light work?is considered by 
all as a sufficient title to its possession, so long as it is cultivated. If 
left by the occupier it is free to the first corner. Europeans on many 

2 h 2 
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436 SIERRA LEONE AND THE INTERIOR, 

parts of the coast have bought lands of the chiefs, and difficulty has 

subsequently arisen therefrom, as I doubt if in any single instance the 
seller has thoroughly understood that he was parting with the land 
for ever. One fruitful cause of war is the pernicious system obtaining 
of seizing the person or property of an individual because another inhab- 
itant of the same town is indebted to the person seizing. If the debtor 
or his friends is enabled to pay, no harm results; but otherwise the 
friends of the person detained take the first opportunity of seizing some 
one from the other side, these reprisals culminating in war. 

Their houses are circular, built of mud and wattle, and thatched with 

palm leaves. When completed, the walls and floors are smeared over by 
the women with cow-dung. This gives a hard smooth surface, but for 
some days the smell is objectionable. Frequently, when my visit has been 

anticipated, the hut prepared for me has been freshly smoothed over the 

day before, to my great annoyance. The men do the heavy portion of 
their daily work and clear the bush, but the women till the ground, 
fetch water, go fishing, and cook and prepare the food. They also spin 
the cotton into thread, dye it, and make mats; but the men weave, sew, 
and make their own clothing, The Mendis are noted for the beauty 
of their country cloths; they also make earthenware pots and pipes. 
The blacksmith, a slave, is an important individual, and is respected. 
The women are especially gracious to him, as he makes the silver or gold 
they may take him into rings, bangles, and brooches, without charge. 
The Mendis are polygamists, and attached to their wives and children. 
Circumcision is practised by both sexes, usually about the age of puberty. 
Their principal weapons are swords and spears, with small knives or 

daggers; they are very quick with the former, and generally strike at 
the back of the neck, severing the spine. They have flint guns, which 

they load with heavy charges of powder and jagged bits of iron, occa? 

sionally clay bullets. These guns are effective at 100 to 150 yards, and 
make very ugly wounds. 

In 1886 I had the honour of suggesting to the late Governor of Sierra 

Leone, Sir Samuel Rowe, k.c.m.g., the advisability of connecting the 

navigable heads of the rivers of the settlement by a good broad road, 
believing that such a road would stop the petty wars, or rather system 
of plundering carried on by the natives within that area, to the stoppage 
of agricultural pursuits, and consequent detriment to the trade of the 

colony. This suggestion has been carried out, the result proving so 

satisfactory that British influence over the surrounding country has 
since been greatly extended, and the old palmy days of Sherbro are fast 

returning; competition and low prices of produce will prevent the 
merchants realising the profits they did in years gone by, but a lucrative 
trade may still be carried on. 

The Mendi country is very rich in palm trees (the Elseis Guineensis), 
from the fruit of which is extracted palm oil, the kernel supplying the 
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well-known palm kernel of commerce. The produce of this tree consti- 
tutes the present wealth of the country; but the Mendi country produces 
rice in abundance, and when the merchants will turn their attention to 
this article, and ship it instead of storing it, to exchange later on for 

palm kernels, rubber, &c, the natives will grow it to a much greater 
extent. At present they only grow sufficient for their own wants; a 

portion of this they virtually pawn to the merchants for European 
goods, redeeming it later on with other produce. Surely if it pays 
to bring rice all the way from India to England and then tranship it 
down the coast, it should pay to ship it direct from Sierra Leone. There 
are rubber-producing plants, at present untouched; cam-wood in small 

quantities; cotton is plentifully cultivated, and red pepper; while indigo 
grows almost wild. Ivory and gold comes from the far interior. The 

present Governor has done much for the trade of the colony by opening 
up existing roads and making fresh ones leading to the riverain towns. 

I shall now give some details of my various journeys throughout the 

colony. I have made numerous visits to Kambia at the navigable head 
of the Great Skarcies river, going both up and down the river as also 
overland from Port Lokko. In January, 1885, I carefully searched for 
the Kaba or Macarthy river. The natives at once told me the Kaba was 
the native name for the small Skarcies; the name Macarthy was unknown 
to them. I went up the opening on the left bank of the Skarcies river, 
marked on the map as the Macarthy river, and, after some little trouble, 
found it emerged again into the Skarcies river higher up. Just below 
these openings there is a narrow entrance about seven feet wide in the 

mangrove bush, that the natives told me got wider inside, and goes a 

considerable distance. There is, however, no traffic on it, and it can be 
of no importance. Going by land from Kambia, nothing but small 
streams are crossed to Mange or Bo-Mange,*on the Kaba Or Small 
Skarcies river; th.e country is open and undulating, with streams all 

flowing to the west. Mange is situated on the right bankof the Kabba 

river, just below the first falls; thence to Port Lokko the country is 

undulating, the ridges lying nearly north and south; the surface is 
a laterite with sandy mud, and swamp in the valleys. 

From Kambia the main road leads to the interior in a general north- 
east by north direction to Kukuna, passing Bassia and Gbullo; Bassia 
is 220 yards from the left bank of the Skarcies river (which is here 
about 250 yards wide), and Gbullo about one mile in a bee-line. 
From Gbullo the town of Tassin, in Benna, on the right bank of the 

river, which is called here the Kolentang river, can be seen distant 
about one and a half miles. Kukuna is one and a half miles E.S.E. 
from the Kolentang river, which flows from the north. Laya, Digi 
Digi, and Senaya are all on the right bank of the Kolentang or Great 
Skarcies river. Canoes are continually passing between these towns 
and Bassia, and occasionally from Bassia to Kambia. Upon several 
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438 SIERRA LEONE AND THE INTERIOR, 

occasions when at Kukuna the sky was perfectly clear, and the stars 

bright at 5 a.m.; at sunrise a fog came on, which increased in density 
till nothing was visible over 100 feet off; it then slowly cleared, the 
sun breaking through between 9.30 and 10 a.m. 

Leaving Bassia, I struck to the south-east to Sobani and Ro-Bonkor 
where the Chief of Tonko |Limba resides; then south-easterly to KatirL 
Five miles south-east by south is the Kabba river, running to the 

W.S.W.; it is about 200 yards wide, and too deep to pole. About 
10 miles S.S.E. is the town of Karene, situated about half a mile 
north from the right bank of the Mabole river, which is here 
about 200 yards across, with rocks and rapids just above the ferry. 
Leaving Karene on the 10th of June, I proceeded in a north by east 
direction, to Yankabana, in upper Sanda. It is a clean town, healthy and 
cool. Although so near to Port Lokko, I was told I was the first white 
man who had ever been in the country, and the natives came long 
distances to look at me. As the huts were very dark I had my portable 
table placed under some orange trees outside; here I sat at work, when 
a ring at a respectful distance was formed, and they closely watched me, 
but if I looked up suddenly^there was a general stampede. However, a 
few days' quiet talking and distribution of trifling presents overcame 
their fears, and convinced them that I was not such an awful being after 
all. 

One and a half miles from Yankabana there is a fine view to the 

north-east, with a distant range of hills. The highest, bearing 66 degrees 
magnetic, was pointed out to me as Sagari Hill in the Lokko country. 
The intervening country is flat, and appeared to be covered with tall 

grass. A short distance from the foot of the hills is Ro-Bonkor, on the 
left bank of the Tang river. This flows into the Kabba river near to 

Laminaya, which is on its left bank close to the junction. 
The Sanda country is fairly open and undulating, the soil laterite. 

From Karene I crossed the Mabole river opposite Mabanta; it was 
about 100 yards wide, with a slight current; thence through 
Kabantana and Malal to Port Lokko. The country is bushy and undu? 

lating from Karene to Malal, thence across a plain six miles long, 
covered with tall cane grass, to Port Lokko. The Sandas are a fine 

healthy looking people, happy and prosperous. Being off the main roads 
to the interior, they have little communication with other than their 
immediate neighbours, and there was a refreshing healthy innocence 
about them that the chiefs are trying to conserve, by objecting to the 

youths and the women going to Port Lokko or to Freetown, saying, 
" Ah Massa! dem place no good, they be bad place pass mark." 
There is ironstone and mica in the country; they gave me small 

pieces of the latter, but nothing would induce them to show me where 

they procured it, saying the Devil lived there and he would not allow 
me to go, In Tonko Limba there is Blue John (Derbyshiie spar), and. 
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this has been mistaken by some few Sierra Leone traders, as well as 

Europeans, for sapphire, and has given rise to the idea, still entertained 

by some, that there are precious stones there. 
A native came to me one day desiring to see me privately. After 

the door was shut, he looked carefully round to see nobody was there 
and then produced a dirty handkerchief. This contained another, then 
some paper, and afterwards some raw cotton. From this he produced a 

piece of broken glass (a portion of a dead eye from the deck of some 
small craft), and asked me if it were not a diamond. I could not help 
laughing, but at the same time pitied him as he looked so down east. 
He did not altogether believe me, as he wrapped it up most carefully? 
and begged me not to name it to anyone. 

In June 1887, I went up the Yaltucker river to Yapoma, at its 

navigable head, and not far from its source. There I landed, and pro- 
ceeding in a general northerly direction, arrived at Mocobo, on the left 
bank of the Kaghboro river, about five miles in a bee line from Yapoma. 
I then struck to the south-east to Konkonany, at the head of a small 

tributary of the Mano Bagru river, and returned to Bonthe by the 
Mano Bagru river. Shortly after leaving Yapoma the country is 

undulating, covered with dense overhanging bush, and the same 
between Mocobo and Konkonany; the Mano Bagru and its tributary, 
the Gambia river, are navigable all the year round for boats of light 
draught. Their mud banks are covered with mangrove bush, and at 
low tide a wide strip of green, slimy, strong-smelling mud is uncovered 
on either side, a hotbed of malarial fever germs. 

In July, 1885,1 went up the Bandakor river, a tributary of the Kittam, 
which flows into it just above the town of Bompetuk. The entrance is 

very narrow, but it quickly widens; the depth varied from 5 to 12 feet 
for the first 3 miles, when it shoaled to 3 feet, but deepened again to 12 
feet off Manni, situated on the left bank, about 5 miles from the entrance, 
The water of the river is dark brown. Manni is a small unfenced village 
of 19 houses, on high ground some 50 feet arbove the river. During the 
rains the road from Kalu to Gombo is impassable, and then the traders 
from the interior come to Manni, and hiring canoes here, carry their pro? 
duce to one or other of the numerous factories on the Kittam river below 

Bompetuk. The country between Manni and Bandalahun (about 15 miles 

north-east) is undulating and rocky, until approaching the Kittam 

river, where water and swamp are met in the lower parts. Below 

Bompetuk, to what is called the bar-mouth (the junction of the Kitte?a 
river with the arm leading to Kaseh Lake), there are numerous small 
towns. Here the European and native merchants have their factories or 

stores, and collecting the produce of the country send it down the river 
to Sherbro for shipment to Europe. The Kittam river is navigable for 
small boats as high as Gombo, where rocks and falls bar the passage. 

In October, 1887, I went through the Bombatene to Sulima in an 
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eight-oared boat. Leaving Lavana at 8 a.m., we pulled past Kase to 
Bomboma, along an arm of the lake, whence we had a difficult passage 
of 1^ hours across submerged fields to the creek, which was barely wide 

enough for the men to work the oars. The stream rushed along like a 

sluice, and as the tums were continual and sharp, and the passage fre- 

quently blocked altogether by fallen trees, our progress was accompanied 
by much labour and considerable danger. The overhanging bush 
swarmed with red ants, and the water with leeches, which fastened 
on the men's legs whenever they got out. This they were frequently 
compelled to do, in order to clear away the fallen trees and other 

obstacles; moreover, it rained heavily the whole day, and we were all 

thoroughly soaked and knocked up when we reached Sulima at 11 p.m. 
after one of the most disagreeable day's journeys I have experienced. 

Mabessi Lake, to the north of Kase Lake, has its outlet in the Kittam 

river, near Tobanda. It is about four miles long, and l? broad. In 
November 1887, I entered it from the Kittam river, and sailed along its 
centre, to Bandakor, at the extreme end. There was no bottom at 15 
feet all the way, and I was told that it never dried up entirely. Three 
miles from Sulima, along the beach, the lagoon connected with the 
Mano river is reached, and three miles farther Mano Salija. Just 

beyond this is the Mano river bar; the river near its mouth is wide, 
but very shallow. The lagoon swarms with crocodiles. Above Mano 
Island the river narrows and deepens and the stream runs strongly. 
The Sulima river is wide, and very shallow at its mouth; Sulima 
Island, about 1J miles long by three-quarters broad, divides it in two. 
There are rocks at the upper end of the island partly submerged, which 
render navigation difficult. 

In March, 1889, I left Bandajuma, on the right bank of the Kittam 
i iver, and proceeding in a north-easterly direction a distance of about 
27 miles, reached Wende, on the left bank of the Kittam river, which 
at this point is but a small stream. On the way were several towns, 
all destroyed. Until nearing Wende, the road was through dense 

overhanging bush, with a good deal of water in the depressions. Near 

Wende, however, it is open and undulating, with hills in the^ dis? 
tance. Wende, the stronghold of the great war chiefs Darwa and 

Mackia, formerly the terror of the surrounding country, consisted of 
thirteen towns, with from three to five fences each, held by as savage 
and ferocious a set of war boys as I have met any where in Africa. 

They had with them between three and four thousand captives, men, 
women, and children, whom they were gradually selling into slavery. 
Five miles from Wende is the town of Gorpende, on the left bank 
of the Kittam river, consisting of two large fenced towns, both again 
surrounded by an outer fence, high and straight, without the usual 
chevaux-de-frise on the top. Gorpende and Wende are in the 
Bowe land. A hill a frhort distance off, bearing north-east, was 
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pointed out to me as the boundary between the Bowe and Bambara 
countries. 

I left Bandajuma again on the 2nd of June, 1889, and passing 
through Jimi in the Lubu country, arrived the following day at 
Mafwe, at the navigable head of the Bum river; the country gene? 
rally was open and the soil a sandy clay. The road is a magnificent 
one for Africa, being some 40 feet wide, and the streams bridged. 
From Mafwe I proceeded about 23 miks in a general north-easterly 
direction to Bumpe; the country was undulating, with low over- 

hanging bush, much water, and the soil a slippery clay. The district 
takes its name from this, Bumpe being Mendi for slippery. Bumpe, 
consisting of eight towns?three walled?is in a sharp bend, and 
almost surrounded by the Tabe river, a tributary of the Bum river. 

Leaving here the next morning, and crossing the Tabe river, 
about 100 yards wide, with deep dark water, unlike that of the Bum, 
I travelled 12 miles nearly due east, to Tikonko. Blocks of syenite 
crop up to the surface of the road, which is hilly and covered with 

vegetation. Tikonko consists of four towns, two. strongly fenced, the 

principal having 805 houses. Twenty-five miles south-east of Tikonko 
is situated Largo, on the right bank of the Luye river. When I 
visited it in August, 1887, it consisted of nine towns, four fenced ; 
Gupaybu, the principal (containing 340 houses), had &\e fences, and 
the Chief Mackia had overrun the surrounding country. It was now, 
however, a mass of ruins, a just retribution having befallen the chief, 
who was a fugitive. Eleven miles farther south brought me back to 

Bandajuma, two days' journey from Tikonko. 

Early in March 1890, having completed the necessary preparations 
for an extended journey to the interior, I left Freetown for Port Lokko, 
where I engaged the remainder of my carriers. My party consisted of 
eight Mendi hammock men (good men, some having travelled over 
2000 miles with me in the bush), 14 Mendi carriers, with 50 
Timinis engaged at Port Lokko, ten men with guns, and two inter- 

preters; a total, with my own servants, of 90 men. The loads consisted 
of cotton goods, salt, beads, and a little tobacco, with rice, herrings, and 
a small quantity of tinned provisions, in addition to my instruments and 
private stores. The loads were heavy, many over 75 pounds, but each 
day lightened them, and they were soon reduced under 60 pounds 
weight. 

I assembled the men at 4.30 a.m. on the 16th of March, and we left 
shortly after 5 a.m. It was a dull foggy morning, which added to the 
depression I felt at starting on a journey whence so few. return, 
Proceeding in a direction E.N.E., I halted at Ko-Makka, only eight 
miles distant, going on the following morning in the rain across 
the Sogboni stream (the boundary between Lokko and Makama) to 
Melakori, a clean town of 131 houses. Most of them were empty as the 
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inhabitants had fled, fearing a war in the neighbourhood. The rain 
had exposed many weak places in the loads, so we halted on the 18th, 
drying such packages as were wet, and generally rearranging the loads 
for a definite start on the following morning. Leaving at 6 a.m. we 

passed through Kambia in Makama (the boundary between it and Buya), 
and passing several small villages halted for the night at Ro-Sint, 10 
miles east of Melakori, proceeding the next morning through several 
small villages to Ro-Bana; the country traversed was low lying and 

swampy. We left at 5.30 the next morning, over a large swampy grass 
plain, which the Baliang river crosses to the north-west (forming the 

boundary between Buya and Bombali), and arrived at the small village 
of Tonkomba, 11 miles from Bana, at 9.30 a.m. The inhabitants here 

say they go fishing to the Mabole river near by on the north ; but unless 
the Mabole winds in the most extraordinary way it is difficult to 
believe it is other than a tributary of it. From Tonkomba the road 
traverses tall grass plains, with much greasy mud, making travelling 
fatiguing and difficult for the men with loads. 

Upon nearing Kerife the ground rises, but it was covered with tall 

grass from 10 to 12 feet high, through which we forced our way with 

difficulty, the men suffering much from the heat. The Chief Abdul Lalai 

Kallokko, a Fula, received me well, and supplied me with milk and 

honey. He has a comfortable house, boarded and painted. The village, 
containing 65 houses, was clean, and the people prosperous. Alas! 
three months later, hardly a soul was left, they having fallen victims 
to that dreadful scourge, small-pox. Pushing on the next morning 
over an undulating country, through several villages, we reached 

Kunso, five minutes beyond which is the Mabosani river, flowing to 

the north-west (the boundary between Bombadi and Safroko Limba); 
thence ten miles to the Masumani river, the boundary between Safroko 
and Biriwa Limba, Five miles further I crossed the Madaku river, 
and reached Kamaure at 3.30 p.m.; and on crossing the Matale river, 

flowing to the north-west, the town of Bumban came in sight, 
surrounded by hills which rise in peaks around it. It is very hot 
and unhealthy; the houses, 154 in number, are small, and fairly clean. 

There are some magnificent cotton trees here, under which the natives 

were weaving country cloth. The chief, Suluku, is a dissipated, 

dirty man, extremely superstitious; he regarded me with some mis- 

givings, and openly accused my Mahommedan interpreters of being 
Sofa spies who were going up to bring the Sofas down to destroy 
the country. I did what I could to disabuse him, and we exchanged 

presents. I asked Suluku to obtain men for me, which he promised to 

do, but, notwithstanding my making him handsome presents, on the 

fourth day he only produced five little boys ; I therefore determined to 

push on with the men I had. By repacking the loads I was enabled to 

go on, minus two carriers, who, being too ill to proceed, I sent back to 
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Lokko with letters, &c. We were now 73 miles from Port Lokko, and 
116 from Freetown, having crossed the alluvial plain between the coast 
and the hills. The road now for some days' journey would be over 

steep mountain ranges, the hills rising abruptly some 400 to 800 feet, 
to go down again on the other side. 

Leaving Bumban on the 29th March, at 6 a.m., we advanced one mile 
in a north-east direction, to the foot of the hills, composed of masses of 

syenite. The first ascent of 500 feet was very steep; then for some 
distance we proceeded along a narrow path of about 12 inches in width 
cut on the eastern side of a steep slope, both difficult and dangerous* 
To the right, on the eastern side of the valley, was a huge smooth and 
almost perpendicular hump of rock, about 800 feet in height; the hills 
were in confused masses on either side, but with a general direction north 
to south. We passed three villages, the natives turning out en masse to 
see the white man, and after crossing several smaller hills we reached 
Ka-Wana at 11 a.m., having been fL\e hours covering a distance of nine 
miles. Ka-Wana is a small clean village of 36 huts, above 700 feet above 

Bumban, the air deliciously sweet and pleasant after the close steamy 
atmosphere of Bumban. 

Leaving Ka-Wana at six the next morning, we went down consider- 

ably. The road, which was heavy, but better than that of yesterday, 
skirted the left-hand side of a range of hills, Surinumuya, on the main 
trade road, being to the west of the range of hills on our left; the Suri? 

numuya road being also west of that I was following. The Mabole 
river flows to the west of Surinumuya, and is not crossed in going from 
Kamaure to Bumban. At 10 a.m. we arrived at Ka-Makonta, a small 

village built on a mass of broken rock with hardly a level square yard 
in it, distant eight miles from Ka-Wana, where we halted. Upon leaving 
Ka-Makonta the road goes down 350 feet, then along a valley, in which 
there is much water. At Ka-Ketuhu the Makentomba river is crossed; 
between this and Ka-Manke there is much swamp; the road then goes 
over a hill, and, skirting others, gradually rises to Ka-Bassia, situated on 
the top of a hill 800 feet in height. Between this and Ka-Timbo, 10 
miles from Ka-Makonta, it gradually rises to about 1000 feet, there being 
some very steep ascents in places. Leaving Ka-Timbo at 7 a.m. on the 
l&t of April, we went down steeply about 500 feet; then along a valley 
three miles N.N.E. to Ka-Fogo, containing 289 houses, cleaner, and the- 
huts slightly larger and better than those at Ka-Timbo. Major Festingy 
in passing here, was obliged to use a show of force before he was per? 
mitted to proceed; and I anticipated some trouble; however, other than 
the assurance of the chief, that if the Sofa war came down, the whole 

country would fight me on my return, our relations were most amicable. 

Ka-Fogo belongs to Suluku, and is the boundary between Biriwa and 
Warra Warra Limba. Leaving Ka-Fogo at 6 a.m. on the 5th of Aprilr 
wo proceeded along an uncleaned road, covered with thick bush and tall 
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cane grass. There were many steep ascents and descents of about 
200 feet, over rough rocks. For some distance the road skirts the right 
bank of the Mawaloko river, a tributary of the Rokelle river, and 

boundary between Warra Warra Limba and Koranko. A thunder- 
storm the previous evening had soaked the bush, which, with the fierce 
sun pouring upon it, was in a hot suffocating steam, and it was past 
noon before we reached Konkoba, having been upwards of six hours 

going a distance of nine miles. Upon going to see the head-man I saw 
several natives affected with small-pox, and learnt that it was raging in 

the town. 

Upon leaving Konkoba the road rises gradually for a short distance; 
then there is a steep descent and a: steeper ascent on the other side. 

Instead of leading, I had stopped behind, in order to see all the party 
out of this pest-stricken place, and had just reached the top of the first 

descent when I heard war cries, and a great commotion, and saw armed 

men converging towards the stream at the bottom ; I jumped from the 

hammock, and ran forward as fast as the road would permit, arriving 

just in time to save a fight. The natives had some of my carriers 

prisoners, and their comrades, cutlasses drawn, were about attempting a 

rescue. It was some few moments before I could control my own men, 
and make them fall in by their loads, and still longer before I could 

induce the natives to bring forward their complaint, and the prisoners 

they had. It appeared that some of my Mendi carriers, seeing a fine 

field of cassada, could not resist the temptation to steal some, and had 

crossed and trodden down a lot of rice in going to it. The punishment 
of the thieves and recompense for the damage done finally settled the 

dispute. 
We proceeded to Dankang. Dankang contains 121 houses, built 

among enormous boulders of syenite. Leaving this at 6 a.m., we passed 

through Pompong and arrived at Bafodia, nine miles N.N.W., at 1 a.m. 

About two miles from Bafodia there was a fine view to the N.N.W. A 

ridge lying about north to south was pointed out to me, as being in 

Sella Limba; the Monko river flowing in the valley to the east of it, 

about one mile distant, the Kabba river on the farther side. Bafodia 

is prettily situated on the south side of a small hill with valley below it. 

This town is close to the borders of Sulimania, and is the last town be- 

1 onging to the Limba tribes. The hill tribes are surly and inhospitable, 

objecting to the passage of travellers, and themselves rarely visiting the 

neighbouring villages. They are finer in physique than those in the 

plains, but a savage, unkempt race; their clothing, native made, is dyed 
a dirty brown, and from its appearance I should judge is never washed 

nor changed. 
With the exception of a few cotton handkerchiefs, and some beads, I 

saw no article of European make in either Biriwa or Warra Warra 

Limba. Their weapons consist of spears, and bows and arrows, the 
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latter poisoned; the heads are barbed and bent, which gives them a 

rotary motion and enables them to dispense with feathers. Kola trees- 

abound, also locust trees and lophira alata; they cultivate cotton, rice, 

guinea corn, cassada, fundenji, and sweet potatoes. I left Bafodia on 
the morning of the 10th of April. The road rises steeply 500 feet, and 
then goes gradually down, the country undulating, with hills on either 
side. About seven miles from Bafodia, two high massive peaks of granite 
are passed on the right hand. About one mile east of this a mud 

swamp marks the boundary between Warra Warra Limba and Dembellia 
in Sulimania. Mne miles north-east the Kiffa river, flowing west to 
the Monko river, is crossed, a short distance beyond the partially built 
town of Mussia. The Chief Dusu Suri reported the fearful havoc and 
destruction caused by the Sofas, who had utterly destroyed not only 
every town (Kaliere excepted) in Sulimania, but the northern part of 

Kuranko, the whole of the Sangara country, and the countries to the 
north and south. He said he and his people were on the watch, as they 
expected the Sofas daily, on their way down to destroy the Limba and 
Timini countries. I was much concerned at this, as it seemed probable 
my journey would be cut short here. The following evening there was 
a rumour that the Sofas were advancing, so we kept on the alert. The 
chief beat his drum and assembled his people, to send them.forward, as 
he said, to the hills to act as scouts, and keep watch; as a niatter of 

fact, they all went in the opposite direction, and hid themselves in the 

bush, leaving us alone in the town. Two days later I heard the chief 
and his head-men were going to hold Saraka (a semi-religious ceremony) 
over the grave of the late chief to ascertain whether I was bona fide 
in my professions of friendship, or whether I was going to invite the 
Sofa war down to " eat up 

" the country. 
It was of considerable importance to me, so I asked permission 

to take part in it, which was accorded. We sat in a circle round the 

grave of the late chief; one of the old men then called upon him, telling 
him the Sofas had come down and destroyed all his children, they alone 

being left; a white man had come up, professing to be their friend, but 

they did not know what to believe, and invoked his aid to prevent their 
utter destruction. The names of all present were called out; some rice 
flour made into a paste with water was then produced, as also some red 

kolas, and a small calabash of water. The kola nuts were split with 

great solemnity and carefully placed in the water; the old man then 
took them out in his hand, and calling upon the chief to answer him, 
threw them up, allowing them to fall into the water. The majority floated 
on several successive trials with the inside uppermost, which proved I 
was their friend. The kolas were then divided and eaten on the spot, 

together with the paste, after which there was much rejoicing, and, later 

in the day, the Chief of Falaba, who was present, produced a large tusk 

of ivory which he handed to Dusu Suri to give to me. Two hours later 
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a scout came in, reporting that four messengers had come to the next 

village, and were on their way to demand the surrender of the Limba 
countries to the Almami Samadu, the Sofa chief. I immediately sent 

my interpreters with an escort, to interview them, requesting them to 

go back, and report my arrival, and intention of visiting them. This 
was done, and six days later the Chief of Kaliere sent to say he 
should be pleased to see me, and would send to the Sofa chief to apprise 
him of my arrival and friendly disposition. 

The town of Mussia is situated a short distance from the left bank 
?of the Monko river, over which is a flying bridge; it has been a 

very large town, but there were only 157 houses rebuilt. Leaving 
Mussia on the morning of the 22nd April, I proceeded six miles to the 
deserted town of Sinkunia. For a portion of the way the road skirts 
the left bank of the Monko river. We made an early start the next 

morning. |For some distance there was a succession of steep ascents 
and descents, water with mud and swamp in all the valleys, and for 
miles we had to cut and force our way through the tall cane grass, some 

eight to 10 feet in height. When about seven miles from Falaba we 

crossed a small river flowing to the north-west along a valley lying 
north by south; here, through the tall grass, there were tracks of 

elephants, which had rooted up many small trees on the way. We 
reached Falaba, a distance of 18J miles, in eight hours, all the party 
much knocked up with the heavy road. 

Falaba, standing in a good position, has been a large town. The 

ring of cotton trees, marking the fence, encloses about 600 acres. It 
was destroyed by the Sofas in 1885, when the chief blew himself and 

family up rather than fall into their hands; it was partially rebuilt, 
but utterly destroyed by the Sofas again in 1889. The thatch remains 
on five houses only, which the party occupied; bleached skeletons lie 
scattered all over the place. Some bodies at one end of the town, 
smelling offensively, proved they had been recently killed. Two Sofa 
scouts were here, and reported that a party of Sofa horse had ridden 
over from Dantilia that morning, expecting to find me there, but had 

returned, saying they would come the next day. I therefore left early 
the following morning, to avoid any intention they might have of 

?detaining me, and after six hours' heavy travelling (having to clear 
our way for miles through the tall cane grass) arrived at Kaliere 

shortly before noon. The chiefs son came out on horseback to meet 
me, and conducted me into the town. This is a good size, consisting 
of 469 huts, circular and fairly roomy; they were all crowded, appearing 
to average about 10 to each house. There were 40 horses in the town. 

The Chief Manga Isa, an old and intelligent man, is wealthy, and 

by receiving the Sofas and supplying all their demands upon him has, 
so far, saved himself and his people from the general destruction; but 
from a private conversation with him I gathered that he was ill at ease, 
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fearing any day they may make some excuse to attack and plunder him. 
He confirmed the news that this was the only town left between Mussia 
in Dembellia and Mussia in Trong, in the Wassulu country, a distance 
of about 190 miles, and doubted my being enabled to proceed fartherinland. 
I sent to the war chief Kehmo Billali, expressing a desire to see him, 
and he consented to come, but not without his war. For the next few 

days the people of the town were hard at work putting up sheds and 

grass huts, a quarter of a mile away, for the accommodation of the war, 
which was not to be permitted to enter the town. On the morning of 
the 28th April there was four hours' continued weird music, played by 
the Sofas, as their troops arrived in companies. 

At 4 p.m. I was told all was ready, and going outside the town I 
found the old chief and his party alreadj^ seated under a large cotton 
tree, with a space left for myself and followers. Messengers were riding 
backwards and forwards to Billali, who had massed his men nearly out 
of sight, in the grass and bush about 800 yards off. There was a fioe 
open space between us, level and covered with short grass. There were 
about 200 horse in companies of 30 to 40 each, and about 1800 foot, also 
in companies, headed by their chief on horseback. Shortly some of the 
horse advanced taking position on their left, facing at right angles to 
their front, then another troop advanced in the same way, coming nearer, 
and soon they came within 500 yards. The first troop then crossed 
their front, and wheeling to the right advanced at a gallop, passing to 
our rear, and wheeling round returned on their left flank. The remainder 
then advanced in companies passing our front, firing guns in the air, 
brandishing their swords, turning in their saddles and throwing their 
arms and legs about, apparently to show they were perfectly at 
ease, and could do as they liked in the sadclle. They made their horses 
curvet and prance about, and one twice pulled up and made his horse 
clrop on its knees in front of me. For about an hour they passed and 
re-passed, producing the effect of a very large number. After this the 
foot soldiers advanced in masses, with a rude attempt at formation in 
companies, headed by their chief on horseback. They passed at a run, 
many firing their guns ; all were armed with guns, mostly flint locks, 
but a few percussion guns. After passing and re-passing they took up 
their original position, and then advanced slowly in a compact body, 
Kemo Billali, their chief, in the centre in front; the foremost ranks 
were stooping, and at times kneeling, but creeping up the whole time, 
although at first sight they appeared stationary. 

Billali was mounted on a light grey horse, richly caparisoned and 
stained lightly in places with blue ; he himself was dressed in a heavy 
cumbersome war dress, covered with gris-gris of various colours?blue, 
brown, red, white and yellow. It looked rich at a distance, but hot and 
cumbersome. They advanced to within a few feet; he then took them 
back a short distance, and dismounting, came on foot to me. He is a 
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young man with a heavy, unintellectual face, sensual lips, and an 

unfeeling brutish look; he is, however, liked by his followers, who speak 
well of him. I complimented him upon the appearance of his army and 

expressed pleasure at meeting him. I promised to call upon him in the 

morning. This I did, and found him seated under a shed made of palm 
leaves. Although the camp was very dirty, men and horses all mixed 

together, there was order and discipline, men being on guard at all 

points. He said the Almami Samodu had sent him to eat up the Limba 
and Timini countries and thus open the road to Port Lokko. I protested 
strongly against this, saying the Governor of Sierra Leone would be very 
angry and send soldiers to fight him; he said he could not disobey the 
Almami's orders, and pressed me to return with him, promising to carry 
me safely through to Port Lokko. After a very long argument, he 
consented to wait pending further instructions from the Almami; 
he also promised me an escort, saying that the whole country was 

destroyed. I gave orders for an early start, but the head-men came one 
after the other, saying their men refused to go any farther, and urging 
me to return, declaring the Sofas intended carrying the war down 

directly I left, and there being no possibility of our returning, we 
should all perish. The truth was, they had never previously seen any 
cavalry, nor so large a body of men armed with guns, and they were 

thoroughly cowed. Fortunately, I was within the Sofa lines, and theyr 
could not return without my consent; I therefore told them that as they 
wished to desert me, I should desert them and they might all go, and I 
asked the chief for carriers ; these he promised and produced. My meny 
finding I was determined, and that they had to choose between 

following me or becoming the slaves of the Sofas, came in one after the 

other, and before starting they had taken up their loads, though they 
looked very woe-begone, and, I believe, thought they were doomed. 

I left Kaliere at 6.30 a.m. on the 30th of April, and after a very 
fatiguing journey reached Dantilia at 5 p.m., where another branch of 
the Sofa war, composed of 40 horse and about 500 foot, were camped in 

grass huts. The head-man received me well, and gave me five grass 
huts for my party. It was raining, and as they leaked badly we passed 
an uncomfortable night. The road was slightly undulating, with hills 
on either side, the air cool and pleasant. We were now on the first 

plateau, about 2000 feet above the sea level, the soil a shallow sandy 
earth, over granite and rocks of laterite. The next morning we pro? 
ceeded 10 miles to Sulimania along a good road, over undulating 
country, covered with short trees and short grass, streams all flowing 
to the north-east. I lay awake for some time during the night, being 
in a state of excitement at the prospect of seeing and crossing the Niger 
river in the morning. Starting along a good road over undulating 
country, after five miles we came in sight of a shallow valley about two 
miles wide, through which the Niger flows; the trees, which were thick 
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in the lower part, prevented the smallest glimpse of the river. About 
the town I counted over 100 bodies lying at the side of the road, in 
various stages of decomposition, emitting the most sickening odour. It 
was a ghastly sight; all had their arms tied behind them and the heads 

quite or nearly severed, showing they had been killed in cold blood. 
The Niger river is the boundary between Sulimania and Sangara ; 

the latter is divided into Wulaledugu and Kondedugu. I halted for 
the night at Bantu in Wulaledugu, 17J miles from Sulimania. Pro- 

<;eeding the next day for 12^ miles we reached Nyamana Konde, in 

Kondedugu?the boundary town?nine miles beyond which is the 
Mafu river, which I crossed to Jinkudaro. 

The river is about 150 feet wide, flowing to the N.N.E., current 
about two knots per hour. Jinkudaro has been a very large town, but 
is utterly destroyed. Seven miles farther we came to the Furu river, 
?flowing E.N.E., three miles beyond which is the town of Sininkoro. 
The past two days' journey had been excessively heavy, the road being 
overgrown, and we had literally to cut our way through the high cane 

grass and bush. My Sofa escort were indefatigable; upon reaching a 
town where I decided to halt they went into the bush, and cutting 
wood, and tall grass, quickly made a temporary roof, then sweeping out 
the charred remains of one of the destroyed huts (occasionally skeletons 
as well), they hoisted the roof on to the walls, and I had fair protec? 
tion from the weather. It was never rain proof, but a water-proof sheet 
stretched over the bed kept me dry, and I might have fared worse; my 
followers collected grass for themselves and kept fairly dry. Sininkoro, 
the capital of Sangara, has been a large town ; it was utterly destroyed, 
and bleached skeletons were scattered about. The town, situated on 

high ground, is open, the soil loose laterite and red sandstone. Here 

any friend the late Major Festing died, on his way back after visiting 
Almami Samodu in Wassulu; he is buried in the centre of the town. 
I replaced the fence around his grave, and planted a cotton tree at the 

head, which will, I trust, preserve it from molestation. 
I left Sininkoro on the morning of the 10th of May, and halted at 

Sirieria, proceeding the next day to Kinyako, thence to Baghbe, situated 
in a plain one mile from the left bank of the Nyandan river, and 18? from 

Kinyako. The following morning I crossed the Nyandan river, which 
was 200 yards wide, waist deep, with a stream of 1J knots, by far the 

largest river we have crossed. Shortly after crossing the river, and not 
far from it, I was shown numerous circular pits from which the natives 
have extracted gold. On the 14th of May I crossed the Milo river, the 

boundary between Sangara and Trong in Wassulu. The river was 
150 yards wide, up to the men's arm-pits, a current of 2^ to 3 knots, 
the bottom a coarse quartz sand; two miles south-east of this was 
Mussia, the first undestroyed town we had met since leaving Kaliere on 
the 13th of April. 

No. VIL?July 1892.] 2 i 
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The Sangara country is open and undulating, low hills in the dis? 
tance on either side of us, but nothing very marked; the soil is a light 
sandy clay and earth, with laterite rocks and gravel. The vegetation 
is not so profuse as nearer the coast, consisting of small trees and low 

bush, with short grass, except in the valleys, where it is tall; the streams 
all flow northerly, but there is no well-defined range in this direction to 
mark the water-shed of the Niger and its tributaries. In Sulimania the 
streams crossed flow to the south, except such as go north to the Monke 
river. Kaliere would appear to be on the summit of the range 
dividing the streams flowing to the Niger on the one hand, and the 
Skarcies on the other. The water-shed is ill-defined, the country after 

leaving Falaba being fairly level. The mountain ridges and valleys the 
whole way up, as well as the smaller undulations near the coast, have a 

general direction north to south. Besides tracks of elephants near to 

Falaba, we have seen the footprints of leopards, and have heard the 

jackals and wolves of a night. 
Twenty miles south-east is the town of Bissandugu, the soil traversed 

being a light-coloured sandy earth and laterite; the vegetation still 
more scanty, and entirely different to that nearer the coast, the locust 

being the only tree I recognised. Near Bissandugu I saw for the first 
time the Shea butter tree; rice farms were on either side of the road, 
and there seemed no dearth of cattle. Milk and honey were freely 
brought me. The streams were fewer and farther apart, and I was told 
that farther inland water was very scarce. That we had at Bissandugu 
was very indifferent. 

Bissandu, called by the natives Bissan or Bissandugu, meaning 
Bissan's place or country, is an unfenced town, or series of towns, con? 

taining 2723 houses. The Almami Somodu was here, and received me 
with considerable state. In the centre of the town was a large open 
space; this was densely surrounded by between seven and eight 
thousand people. At one extremity was the mosque, to which I was 
first directed, and then invited to go to the Almami, who was facing 
us across the open space. I went over, and giving him a military 
salute, advanced and shook hands with him ; he was seated in a leather- 
covered arm-chair of European make and did not rise. His dress was a 

gorgeous silver-lace gown and a turban of white lawn, brought across 
his face and concealing all but his eyes ; these were darkened with col- 

lyrium. He was surrounded by his chiefs, his sons, and wives. After 
the usual complimentary speeches, he paraded his mounted troops, and 
then directed some of his people to take me to the huts at the south- 
west end of the town. The following day I called upon him at his 

palace ; this was fenced in, the gates guarded by armed men. Crossing 
a courtyard, I passed through a couple of huts joined together, and into 
an inner one, spacious and very clean, well lighted by doors, opening on 
an inner yard. Here he was seated ; an iron kettle full of water was at 
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his feet, out of the spout of which he frequently filled his mouth, and 

washing it, squirted the contents out into a big tin bowl at his feet. 
Before the meeting was over, he had a small tin tea-pot brought him, 
out of the spout of which he drank, and he rubbed his hands and feet 
all over with fresh butter. 

He wore a blue Mahommedan gown, with white trousers and slippers, 
a red fez cap, over which was a gorgeous circlet of imitation precious 
stones, diamonds, sapphires, &c, in fact, a gaudy tinsel crown. Facing 
him sat his councillors, among them Tassile Manko, who went to Paris 
with his son. He spoke in Arabic, expressing great pleasure at seeing 
me, according me a hearty welcome, and later he referred with much 

regret to the death of Major Festing. I mentioned the scenes of blood- 
shed I had seen on the way. This he said the Sangara people had 

brought upon themselves by their treachery. I urged him to recall the 
war I had met on the way up, which he promised to consider. 

On the 23rd May he paraded all his family and chiefs, with 
their followers, in honour of my visit. I was conducted to one side 
of the mosque, in the same open space in which I had been previously 
received. Some 8000 to 9000 people were present in a large circle, 

many deep ; two bands, one, on either side, were discoursing weird music 
on ballangees and a native hautboy. The chiefs were mounted and 
dressed in varied coloured robes of different material, from silk 
velvet and silks to plain white shirting and blue baft; their horses 
were richly caparisoned, the saddles mostly of leather, ornamented 
with patterns of leather, worsted, flannels, &c. After they had 
ridden round for some time, they formed up, and the Almami rode 
on to the ground on a splendid chestnut-coloured horse, with a 
rich saddle and cloth, a crescent and star embroidered in gold in 
the corners, and gold lace and fringe. The pistol holsters appeared 
to be gold, and the stirrups gilt. He was dressed in a rich rose- 
coloured silk gown, light trousers, boots and yellow leather leggings 
embroidered in colours. His silver spurs were fastened round the 
ankles with silver bands. He was followed by about 20 of his 
sons, all mounted, young boys of from nine to 17, good riders* 
all handsomely dressed; his favourite son on a fine dark horse, 
which he made kneel down before me. He was dressed in a rich 

plum-coloured silk velvet robe, turban covered with silver gris-gris, 
and a rich-looking necklet, probably gilt, with imitation precious 
stones. The Almami was followed by a body-guard of 36 men. In 

riding round, the Almami three times stopped before me, and publicly 
welcomed me. There were about 200 mounted men, the scene being 
very effective, and I was told it was a great honour paid me, as he 

rarely appears on horseback, and all his chiefs and family only appear 
together on very rare occasions. 

I left shortly before sundown, shaking hands with and thanking 
2 i 2 
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him. On the 25th May, I went to bid the Almami good-bye; he ex? 

pressed regret at my departure, and, accompanied by his principal 
chiefs and a large following, escorted me to the first village, dis- 

mounting at the side of a stream, and shaking me cordially by the 
hand. He promised to stop his war from overrunning the Limba 

countries, and, sending a friendly message to the Governor of Sierra 

Leone, he wished me a safe return to my home and family, com- 

mending me to God's care. 
I returned by a slightly different route; the country for some 

distance had not been such a scene of bloodshed as that I had pre? 
viously travelled. The second day I halted at Banankoro, a large town 
of 1447 houses, 3^ miles from the right bank of the Milo river. Shortly 
after crossing this, on the following day, we met a flight of locusts; they 
were going from north to south. We crossed them in 15 minutes, but 

they appeared to extend for many miles, and made a rushing noise like 
the first distant sound of the approach of a tornado. Two days later 
we crossed the Nyandan river, after which, all the towns were destroyed, 
and we had a repetition of the scenes on the way up. We arrived at 

Sininkoro on the 31st May, and at Farana on the 5th June. The Niger 
had deepened considerably, and we could only just ford it, the short 
men requiring assistance. Pushing on we reached Kaliere on the 
7th June. 

The Almami kept his word, and orders were here given to Kemo 
Billali to withdraw his war, which was done. 

The road by which I had returned from Bissandugu to Sininkoro 
was more hilly than the northern road, and granite rocks were mixed 
with those of laterite. Laying in a stock of rice, and having somewhat 

recouped our strength, we left Kaliere on the 12th June, and arrived 
at Falaba the same day; pushing on the following to Sinkunia (under 
rain that fell in a perfect deluge the whole day long), we reached 
Mussia on the 14th June. I returned by the same route to Ka Timbo, 
where I kept to the main trade road, which branched off to the right, and 

passing through Ka Simpo and Surinumuya, arrived at Ka Rena on the 
29 th June. Our stores had long run out, it being impossible to procure 
anything in the country, and for days my carriers had had nothing but 
a few roots and occasionally sweet potatoes. I proposed their remaining 
here whilst I pushed on to Port Lokko and sent back stores, but the good 
fellows would not desert me, and carried their loads day after day with? 
out a murmur, although they could scarce drag one leg before the other. 
We eventually reached Port Lokko on the 4th July, our labours suc- 

cessfully ended. There was great rejoicing in the town, and my carriers 
made up for their privations by feasting to their hearts' content upon 
meat and rice. The Port Lokko carriers were paid off here, and three 

days later I left for Freetown with the remainder of the party. 
In March, 1891,1 left Freetown in the Colonial steamer, and proceeding 
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up the Kates or Eibbi river, reached Mafemgbe, on the right bank, the 
same evening?the steamer anchoring a short distance below the town. 
I left the next morning along a good road to Eo-Bari, 12 miles 
distant in an easterly direction, afterwards proceeding to Bo-Tofunk, on 
the right bank of the Bumpe river, on to Senahu, thence across the 
Mano Bagru to Gunjema, on its left bank, on through Tanenahu 
and across the Jong river, called here the Tia river, to Mano, on its 
left bank. 

The road from Bo-Bari to Senahu is fair, over undulating country. 
Thence to the Jong river, over hilly country covered with forest, the 
road is heavy, the surface of the hills being loose pieces of syenite and 
laterite gravel and the valleys swampy. 

Mano is a large market of six fenced towns. About 11 miles north- 
east of Mano is Taiama, consisting of eight good-sized towns, and 
28 miles north-east of Taiama is Yele, on the right bank of a tributary 
to the Tia river, which falls over rocks opposite the town. Yele 
is in a district of the same name, to the west of Bonkaw Lenken. 
His Excellency Sir James Shaw Hay, k.c.m.g., the Governor of Sierra 

Leone, was here, arranging peace between the contending Timini 
and Mendi chiefs. There was great rejoicing and dancing. From 
Yele I went six miles north-west to Pettifu, in Tanni, thence to 

Matoloka, a small but very strongly fenced town, 2\ miles north-west 
of which is the Jong river, called here the Bampampana. It was deep, 
and about 150 feet wide. This is the boundary between Tanni and 

Kolifa, and hence we traversed the Kolifa district to the Bo-Kelle river, 
which I crossed to Benkia in Bombali on its right bank. Three miles 
west brings you to Malal, thence again across the Bo-Kelle river to its 
left bank, where a ridge 400 feet high, running north by west to south 

by east is crossed; thence over an undulating country to Makonte in 

Masimera, after which the road skirts the left bank of the Bo-Kelle 
river to Bo-Kon. Three miles farther east is found the town of Bo-Kelle 
at the navigable head of the river. Facing the town of Bo-Kelle is the 
town of Mabile, whence there is a good road to Port Lokko. 

Mr. Garrett's paper was read by Mr. Seebohm, who prefaced it with the follow? 
ing remarks : The writer of this paper has heen for fifteen years an official of 
the colony, and for the last four years acting as TravelliDg Commissioner under 
the Colonial Office, and in this capacity has had abundant opportunities of becoming 
acquainted with the colony. Sierre Leone was annexed by the British about a cen? 
tury ago, and was for some time in the hands of a Company, but in the beginning 
of this century was formed into a Crown colony, with the object of introducing 
?escaped and freed slaves, and since then it has remained in the hands of the 
Crown. 

After the reading of the paper, the following discussion ensued:? 
Mr. T. E. Geiffith : I do not propose, in the course of my remarks, to pass 

over anything like all the ground covered by the excellent paper we have heard read 
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to-night, which has been prepared by Mr. Garrett, but I purpose confining my remarks 
to two of the most important of the numerous journeys made by him, and those 
two are?first, the journey to Bissandu or Bissandugu, a town in the Ivory country, 
near the head-waters of the Niger, where Mr. Garrett met Almami Samodu, and his 
other but much shorter journey to Wende, on the left bank of the Kittam river. It 
is only those who have lived and travelled in these wild and unhealthy regions that can 
fully appreciate the many dangers and difficulties which have to be encountered, and 
Mr. Garrett has with characteristic modesty, in recording for this Society an account of 
these journeys, made but very slight mention of the dangers to which he was exposed 
upon both of these expeditions. On the occasion of his visit to Wende, some thirty 
miles from Bandajuma, whither he had been sent by the Governor of Sierra Leone, 
he was attacked twice in the day by over a thousand warboys; he had only twelve 
well-armed policemen with him, but succeeded in driving the warboys out and 

rescuing a very large number of prisoners who were shut up and almost starving in 
the fenced towns of Wendeh. Only this morning I turned up some old letters and 
came across one from Mr. Garrett, dated December 1889, which I received in 

Seychelles. In a paragraph referring to the Wende business, Mr. Garrett wrote 
me:?" Finding there were a very large number of captives in the place I decided to 

attempt their rescue and destroy the place, consisting of thirteen fenced towns. 
Two days later, all were ready at 4 a,m,, a long line of men, women and children, 
old and infirm amongst them ; we fired the towns and started at a rapid pace, but 
were soon pursued by hordes of warboys. Fortunately about two miles off there 
was dense bush, and once we reached this they could only attack us in the rear. I 

kept in the rear with six men, and we blazed away at them whenever they came 
too near, killing numbers. It was a very hot time, as they pursued us over 
twenty miles. The Governor had the people counted as they entered Bandajuma, 
some 3000 in number." The other journey, which has taken up a considerable 

portion of the paper read this evening, is the expedition to Samodu, which was also 
a remarkable one, full of incidents. When I briefly state that he had to travel 400 
miles through a destroyed country, not a single town or village left, the whole way 
strewn with bodies in every stage of decomposition to bleached skeletons, and on the 
return journey on which they were literally starving, having run out of every thing, 
small-pox attacked his party, killing four, you will understand it was no mean under- 

taking. The history of Samodu so far as is known is a remarkable one, and I have 
ehosen to tell you about him because wc have heard a great deal of him, and I 

thought it would be of some interest to you this evening, more so than anything 
you can obtain about Sierra Leone from printed papers. He was sometimes 
described as the Mahdi of the West; he certainly was regarded as a prophet by a large 
number of his African Mohammedan followers. For years he has wielded immense 

power. He would appear to have been a Soninke or Malinke by birth, and was born 
about 1830 at Sonankoro in Konia, near the sources of the Niger. As a young 
man in one of the country wars he was taken prisoner, and become the slave of 
a powerful marabout named Fode Mussa. He was very inteliigent, and exhibited 
much intrepidity and audacity, and he was also a powerfully built man, Added to 
all this he showed great religious fervour, and acquired such influence in the 
household of Mussa his master, and over the chief men of the village, that Mussa 
became jealous of him and placed him in irons. He determined on revenge when 
he regained his liberty, which he did later on. His influence increased, and 

gathering about him many followers, he rebelled and proclaimed a divine mission. 
Enthusiasts rallied round him, and he seized upon the powerful Mussa and placed 
him in irons. From this time his power grew: he was invariably successful in his 

expeditions, and town after town came under his power and leadership. Nothing 
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succeeds like success; his marauding and eonquering ramifications extended far 
and wide. He conquered the large district of Wassulau. He gained recruits 
from every quarter; small chiefs that were afraid of him voluntarily surrendered, 
and in self-defence placed themselves under his banner. He became a terror 
to all, and his influence extended far and wide, from towns on the right bank of 
the Niger to countries bordering on Futah Jallon. There was one particularly 
rich town he desired to possess, named Keniera, eastward of the Niger, 
occupied by a chief named Bagoba. Bagoba resisted, and sought assistance 
from the French. From that date up to the present Samory, as the French 
-call him, may be said to have come in contact with that nation. It would 
appear he made some treaties with the French, which he is accused of repudiating, 
and for some years past he has been at war with them, endeavouring to stop their 
advance into his territory. I see by a recent account in the Times newspaper 
he lately met with a severe repulse from French arms at or near Segu, but that he 
personally escaped. His intention was, I believe, to carry war through the Limba 
?and other countries adjoining Sierra Leone, right down to Port Lokko; but this the 
Sierra Leone Government was evidently fortunate in stopping, through the timely 
and successful visits of Major Festing in 1887, who died on the return journey, and 
of Mr. Garrett, who has given us to-night an account of his journey to the country 
occupied by the Sofas, of whom Samodu was the head. The country and tribes 
surrounding Sierra Leone are full of interest; the latter are very numerous and 
frequently inclined to be troublesome, necessitating a continuously watchful and 
observant policy on the part of the Government with sometimes a resort to force. I 
do not know that I need detain you any further, but the two accounts in the paper 
to-night are to me full of interest. There are a great many minor points, but it 
appears to me that these two journeys are the most important. 

The President : Mr. Griffith has supplied us with exactly that information which 
is required to bring into full relief the importance of the journeys performed by 
Mr. Garrett. Mr. Garrett has, I think, very great reason to be obliged to him; and 
we have very great reason, I think you will agree, to be obliged to them both. I see 
by your applause that you will instruct me to thank Mr. Griffith, and to thank Mr. 
Garrett also. I believe his son is present, and I trust he will convey to his father the 
pleasure he has given to the Eoyal Geographical Society by the account of his journey, 
which if it had any fault it was only this?that he did not say enough about his 
own achievements. 

On Observations of Glacier Movements. 

By M. de Djeohy, hon. oorr. f.b.g.s. 

In a recent number of the 'Alpine Journal' there appeared an interesting article upon 
glacier observations by Captain Marshall Hall, f.g.s. The author first describes 
shortly how things stand as regard actual observation of glacier advance and re- 
treat in Central Europe; he then complains of the " sublime indifference " as to 
the history of glacial movements shown by travellers outside the " playground of 
Europe." Captain Hall mentions the numerous glaciers in British territory?in 
the Himalayas, in New Zealand, in the western portions of the British possessions 
in America?from which, "if there be records, probably no connected accounts 
?exist." A large series of facts can easily be ascertained by every traveller, says 
the author further, and if this had been done for a very few years past in North 
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